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Chapter  1  by  MrKetchupBanana 

The  jet  black  motorcycle  sped  along  the  wet  streets  of  London.  It  was  the  31st  of  December. 
Exactly  2:37  am.  Only  a  day  till  the  new  year.  The  engine  silently  stopped  as  the  motorcyclist 
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